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Hot . Bucfoft Iprayyoa; did King Richard then 
prodaimemy brother Mortimer % 

Heyrc co the Crdwhe ? 

Hor, Hedidjinyfelfcdid hearcic- 
Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his Coufin King, 
That wiftfd hi© on the barren Mountaincs flafu’d* 
Butfhallit be, that you that fetcheCrownc 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man. 

And for his fake, wore the detefted blot 
Of murthcrous fubornation? Shall it be 3 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergoe. 

Being the Agents* orbafe fecond meaner, 

The Cords, the Ladder*orthe-Hangmsn rather ? 

O pardon, if that I defeend fo low, 

Tofhewthc Line, and the Predicament 
Wherein you range voder this fubeill King* 

Shall it for fhame, be fpoken Fn thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men ofyotir Nobility and Power, 

Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe 
(As Both of y'oUj'God pardon it, haue done) 

To put downc Rickard, that fwcct lonely RoTe, 

And plant thir Thorne, this Canker Tallinghroe^e > 
And (hall it in more fhame be further fpoken, 

That you are fool'd, djfcarded, and fliooke off 
By him, for whom thefe fhames ye vnderwent ? 

No : yet time feriies, wheremyou may icdeeme 
Your bantfh’d Honors, and reftoreyour felues 
Into the good Thou ghts oftheworld ag3ine. 
Reuenge the geering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and mght 
To anfwerall theDebt he owes vntoyou, 

Buen with the bloody Payment pf your deaths: 

Therefore I fajr*- 

IF'or. Peace Coufin, fay no more. 

And now I will vndaspe a Secret booke, 

And to your quicke conceymng Difcontents, 
Ilercadeyou Matter, deepeand dangerous. 

As full ofpcrill and aduenturous Spirit, 

As to o’re-walkc a Current, waring loud 
On the vnftedfaft footing ofa Spearc. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or finite or fwimtue: 
Send danger from the Bail vnto the Well, 

So Honor croffe it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple: The blood more (litres 
To rowzc a Lyon.then to ftart a Hare. 

RFor. Imagination offome great exploit, 

Driues him beyond the bounds ofParience. 

Hot. By heauen, me thinkes it were an cafie leap, 
ToplnckebrightHonor from the pale-fac’d Moone, 
Or diite into the bottomeofthe deepe, 

WhereFadome-line could neuer touch the ground. 
And plucke vp drowned Honor by the Lockes; 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might wears 
.Without Co-rii)all,3lI her Dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe-fac’d Fellowfliip* 

IF'or. He apprehends a World ofFigure* here, 

Bnt not the forme of what he fhould attend : 

Good Coufin giue me audience for a-while. 

And lift to me. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wor. Thofe fame Noble Scottes- 
That are your Prifoners. 

Hot. lie keepe them all. 

By heauen, he (ball not haue a Scot ofthem: 

No, if 3 Scot would faue his Soulejhe fhall not,- 



lie keepe them, by this Hand. 

Wor. You ftart away. 

And lend no eare vnto mypurpofc*. 

Thofe Prifoners you (ball keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will; that's flat: 

He faid, he would not ranfome Mon truer. 

Forbad my tongue toTpcakeof^ n , w<r ' 

But I will finde him when helyes afleepc 

And in his care, 1 le holla Mortimer , ’ ■ 

Nay, lie haue a Starling (hall be taught to fn i 
Nothing but JW«-f«wrt%and giue it him " ta * e 
To keepe his anger ftill in motion. 

IF’or. Heare you Coufin: a word. 

Hot. All Rudies heere I folemnly defie 
Saue how to gall and pinch this A*IWfr*k. 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of w 
But that I thinke his Father loues him not 1 

And would be glad he met with fome mlchwct 
I would haue poy foil’d him with a pot of Ale ’ 

tVor. Farewell Kinfinant lie talke to you 

When you are better temper’d to attend 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owni f 
Hot. Why look you, I am whipt & fcourg’d wirWi 
Netled,and flung with Pifmircs.whenlheare ^ 
Of this vile Politician ySutiittgiroohe. 

In Richards time: Wlm de’ye call the plat* ? 

A plague vpon’t, it is inGIoufterfhire : 

’T was, where the madcap Duke hit Vhcle kent 


Wheny 

Nor. At Barkley Caftlc. 

Hot. Yau fay true; 

1 /hy what a caudie deale of curtefie. 

This fa wniog Grey- hound then did proffer me, 
Lookf when his infant Fortune came coagc, 

1 And gentle Harry Terty, and kinde Coufin • 

,[ O, the Diuell take fuels Couzcncrs,God forgiueme, 
Good Vtitle tell your tale, for I haue done. 

W*r. Nay, if you haue not, too’t againc, 

We el ftay ycur leyfure, 

Hot. 1 haue done infooth. 

1 wor. Then once more to your Scottifh prifoptrs, 
Dcliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraighr, 

And make the Dowglai fonne your oncly mesne 
For powres in Scotland: which for diners reafoiu 
Which I (hall fend you written, be allur'd 
Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 

YourSonne in Scotland being thus impl y’d, 

Shall fccretly into the bofome creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, well bclou’d, 
ThcArchbifliop. 

Hot. OfYotke,is’tnot? 

War. True, who beam hard 
Hi* Brothers death at Brifiow, the Lord Scretft- 
I fpeake not this in eftimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what Iknow 
Is ruminated,plotted,and fet downe, 

And onely ftayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that (hall bring it on. 

Hot. Ifmellic: 

Vpon my life, it will do wond*rou$ well. 

Nor. Before the game's a-foot, thou ftill let’ftflip- 
Hot, Why.itcannor choofebuc be a Noble ploh 

m 
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m i»«‘ hiris vy*- 

* n A '(is no little rcafun bids vs ipcedj 
ZZ our heads, by raifihg ofa Head : 

1 K areodt-feluesaseucnas weean, 

think f him io r 

• j wSce we thinke our fclues vnfuisfied, 
fie hath found a time to pay vs home. 

Tl , r „,trp-ulv how he doth beginne- 
^ !kevs (h«ngcrs to his lookes ofloue. 

J He does, he docs; wee l b: reueng^d on him. 

J' Coufin,fatewelh No further go m this, 
rti V Letters fi«U hired y.onr courfe 
When time is ripe, which w, 11 belodainly: 
tlrfteilc to Gltndowr, and loc, Mortimer , 

Where you,and Dotoglat, and our powres at once, 

.. r w jfl fafiiion it, firall happily rneete, 
to besre our fortunes in our owne ft ion g armej, 
vVhici'i now vtehold at much vnccrtajnty. ^ 

A T <ir. Farewell good Brother, we (hall thrtue, I truft. 

Hot ' Vncte,adieu: O lee thehouves be fiiorr. 

Tillfieldsjandbiowes,and grones,appIaud our fpott.fA-if 
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Enter a Carrier with a Lanterne in bid hand. 
l.Cur* .Heigh-ho* an tbenoe fourc by cbe dayjlebe 
hangd. Charia.mim is oucr.the new Chimney, and yet 
Gurhorfertocpaekc. WhatOft]cr?j 
Oft, Anon.anon* 

j t Cm IprecheeTom,bcateCots Saddle* ptitafew 
Flockcs in the point; the poore lade is wrung in the wi- 

iherftjPut pf aJUcffc* 

Enter another Carrier* 

i .Car. Peafe and Beanes are as danke here as a Dog* 
and this is the next Way to giue poore lades the Boites: 
Thishotife is turned vpfide downe fince IRgbin the Oftlcr 
dyed. 

Poore fellow neuer ioy'd fince the price of oats 
roie, it was the death of him* 

a. Can I thinks t his is the moft villanous houfe in a l 
London rode for Fleas: lam flung liked Tench: 

* fa Like a Tench ? There is ne're a King in Chri- 
flendornejcould be better bit,then I haticbeene frnce the 
firfl Cocke* 

2 *Car 9 Why, you will allow vs ne're a'Jourden, and 
wcleake in your Chimney : and your Chamber-Jyc 
breeds Fleas like a Loach. 

WhatOftlcrjCome a way,and be hangd.xome 

my* 

l*Car, I hiiue a Gammon of Bacon, *3nd tworaaesof 
Ginger 3 to be deliuered as fane as Ciiaring-crpfle. 

l.Car* TheTurkiesinmy Pannier are quite flatued. 
WhatOfllcr? A plague on thec,ha(l thou neuer an eye in 
thy head ?Can’ft fiqt hearey? Andt*cvcrc nota&gooc) a 
dsed as drinke 3 to break thepate oft am a very Vil-* 
feiae, Come and be hang ddraft no faith in ihe« ? 

Enter Gads-hiU- 

q*d. Good-tftorrow Carriers* What's a elocke? 

Ear t I thinke it be two a clQ^ke- 

Gad. I pretheelciidmc thy Lamhornc to fee my Gel¬ 


ding in the liable. 

i.C*r, Nay foft I pray ye, I know a trick worth two 

of that. , v.-.V ^ . 

Gad. I prethee lend ttie thine. 
z.Car. I,when, canft tell / Lend mccthy Lantbornc 
(quoth-a) marry lie (ee thee bang'd firft. 

Cad. Sirra Cartier: What timrdo you mean to come 
to London Sc 

t.Car, Time enough to goe to bed with a Candle* I 
warrant thee. Come neighbour tjMuggcs^ wed H call vp 
she Gentlemen* they will along with eoinpany* for they 
haue great chaise. Exeunt 


Enter Cham&erhini* 
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6W- What ho, Chamberlaine? 

Chmi* Ac hand quoth Pick-purfe. 

Gad. That^s euen as fatre=asat hand qaotfi the Gbim* 
berlaiue : F©r thou variefl oo more from picking i&BUtr ; 
ies, then giaiog dircition* doth from idbourihg * Tfaoti 
lay fl the plot, how* 

Goodmorrdw Mafter Gads-HilL ithtMs cur¬ 
rant chat 1 cold you ycftcrotghci.Theres^ 
wild? 1 - of Kent, hath brought three hundred Marks* with 
him in Gold: I heard hitnidl ic to one of his eodipshy laft 
night at Supper, a kinde of Auditor* onc^nattochab.w-i 
dance ofeiiatge too (God krrbweswhat) they af© v.p al¬ 
ready, and call for and Butter* They will away 
prcfcntly. , r 1 1 

Gad, Sirra, if they meet© not with S.Nichohs Clarke 
Ik giue thee this necks. - . . 

foam* No, lie none ofit; I pry thee keep that for the 
Hangman,for I know thou worfhipft SvNaholas as tru¬ 
ly as a man offal (hood may. 

Gad. What talkefl thou to me of theHangman ? If I 
hang, He make a fat payreofGallowsS* For, iflbang* 
oIdSir/t?A»hangs with mee, and thou knowTi bees no 
Sfatueiiiig. Tut* there are other Troians that ^ drcanni'fl 
not of* the which (for fport fake) arc content to doe the 
Profeffion fome grace ; that would (ifmatters fhould btc 
look'd into) for their owne Credit false, make all Whole, 

I am ioyned with no Foot-land-Rakcrs* no Long-jftsffe 
fix-penny ftrikeis* none of thefe mad Muftachio-pu rplc * 
hu*d-Maltwormc5 9 but with Nobility, and Tranquiiiik:; 
Bourgomaflers* and great Oneyers, fuch as can holdcin, 
fuch as wi!l firike fooner then fpeake ; and fpeake focmer 
then drinke, and drinke fooner then pray; andyec IJye, 
for they pray continually vnto their Saint the Common¬ 
wealth ; or rather, not to pray to her, but prey on her;for 
they ride vp & downe on hcr.andmakc hir their Boots. 

Cham. What,the Commonwealth theic Bootes# Will 
fl^e hold out water in foule way ? 

Gad, She will,£he will; Iuftice hath liquorid her* We 
Reale as in a Caft!e,cockfure: we haue the rcceit ofFern- 
feedc^we walkc inuifible* 

Cham. Nay, I thinke rather* you are more beholding 
to the Night, then to the Fernfeed ? for your walking in- 
uifible. * cb } v? 

Gad* Giuemethyhand- 
Thou fhalt haue a fliarc in our purpofe. 

As I am a true man. 

Cham* Nay, rather let ©ee haue it, as you are a falfe 
Theefc* 

Gad* Go e too : Bomo is a common name to all iptn. 
Bid the Oftlcr bring the Gelding out of the ftabfe* Fare- 
%vell,ye muddy Knauc* Exeunt, 

e % Scm * 
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